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1. 474. His foeman's epitaph.. Deloraine's respect for his
enemy is in the best spirit of chivalry. Compare Prince Hal's
epitaph on Hotspur, I Henry IV, v. 4. 87. Froissart's account of the
behaviour of the Earl of Montfort over the dead body of Charles de
Blois at the battle of Auray is another parallel. ' All the knights
then present accompanied him to the spot where he was lying apart
from the others, covered by a shield, which he ordered to be taken
away, and looked at him very sorrowfully- After having paused a
while, he exclaimed, e< Ah, my lord Charles, sweet cousin, how much
mischief has happened to Brittany from your having supported by arms
your pretensions. God help me, I am truly unhappy at finding you
in this situation, but at present this cannot be amended." Upon
which he burst into tears.'
1. 490. Snaffle, spur and spear.
'The lands that over Ouse to Berwick forth do bear
Have for their blazon had, the snaffle, spur and spear.'
Dray ton's Polyolbion, Song 13.
1. 491. the best to follow gear.
'Doughty Dan o' the Houlet Hirst
Thow was aye gude at a birst;
Gude wi} a bow, and better wi' a speir,
The bauldest Marchman that e'er follow'd gear.'
' The Fray of Suport,' Border Minstrelsy.
1. 493. the chase couldst wind. ' The pursuit of Border ma-
rauders was followed by the injured party and his friends with
blood-hounds and bugle-horn, and was called the hot-trod. He was
entitled, if his dog could trace the scent, to follow the invaders into
the opposite kingdom; a privilege which often occasioned blood-
shed. In addition to what has been said of the blood-hound, I may
add, that the breed was kept up by the Buccleuch family on their
Border estates till within the i8th century. A person was alive in
the memory of man, who remembered a blood-hound being kept at
Eldinhope, in Ettrick Forest, for whose maintenance the tenant had
an allowance of meal. At that time the sheep were always watched
at -night. Upon one occasion, when the duty had fallen on the
narrator, then a lad, he became exhausted with fatigue, and fell
asleep upon a bank, near sun-rising. Suddenly he was awakened by
the tread of horses, and saw five men well mounted and armed, ride
oriskly over the edge of the hill. They stopped and looked at the
flock; but the day was too far broken to admit the chance of their
carrying any of them off. One of them, in spite, leaped from his

